Swooping down the hill on our pre-war tandem bicycle, with the sun on our backs and the sea glittering in the haze below we felt pleased with ourselves. It was only lunchtime yet we had already covered over Standing by the hotel wall was an anorexic looking fitness fanatic in full racing kit, doing minor adjustments to his bicycle. It was an up to the minute streamlined model that probably cost more to buy than most motorcycles and some motors cars. The most dramatic feature of it however was a perspex windshield wrapped around the front, rather like those seen on Vespa motorscooters, but much more aerodynamic.
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